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At Easter-tide 

H ORD, who in the garden’s shade 
All my debt of anguish paid, 
Dared and bore the Roman’s doom, 
God, who on the bloody tree 
Hung a victim slain for me, 

God, whose glory split the tomb ! 

All Your painful works and ways 
Slow 1 ponder, drinking long 
Of the love Your life displays, 

Till a holy tender shame 
Wakes at whisper of Your Name, 

That, for all Your love, 1 still 
Love You so little, love so ill. 

Grieve You through forgetful days! 

— Father Garesche, .S'. J. 



day of complexes, inhibitions, and what- 
not, an interesting talk such as Father 
Deglman gave, could not fail to rouse en- 
thusiasm in an audience. The Friday 
following, Rev. Father McDonald fav- 
ored us with a lecture on Rome, using 
slides to illustrate his descriptions. Es- 
pecially were the students interested in 
the Vatican and Saint Peter's, that most 
wonderful church of all time. 



That we have in our midst close fol- 
lowers of the vogue of coiffure is evi- 
dent by the valiant struggle for long 
tresses made by some of our members. 
The writer accords all honor to those 
who persevere for she weakened in the 
fray. 

— Genevieve Dillon. 



The Candleholder 

"I will be a candleholder and look on.” 
— Shakespeare. 

An old Irish proverb tells us that the 
sunny side of the stone turns up on Saint 
Patrick’s day — and surely it did for the 
College Seniors. A delightful surprise 
luncheon was_ given them by the College 
Freshmen. Every appointment was clev- 
erly fitting from the Blarney Stone at 
the entrance, the clay place-pipes, to the 
dainty shamrock in the ice cream. This 
luncheon had more than surface value, 
however, because no precedent demanded 
that it lie given. Real school spirit in- 
spired it, therefore, the Seniors doubly 
appreciated the courtesy shown them. 

* * * 

The Crestwood Tea Shoppe numbers 
among its patrons many Saint Teresa 
girls. A certain noon one of the girls 
brought her little twin brothers to cat 
* luncheon with her. During the usual 
scurry of finding a table and disposing 
ot wraps, one of the little fellows hound- 
ed out and ran down the street. When 
lie was captured and unwillingly brought 
back, he stood in the doorway and looked 
around the tea room. A vicious shrug 
punctuated his scornful appraisal: 

"Humph, all women!" 

* * * 

Not only smart Eastern schools can 
boast of their roller-skating members, 
for we have a number of champions in 
this sport among ourselves. Dignified 
college girls of varying heights enter in- 
to the sport with real enthusiasm. Every 
favorable day sees some of these swiftly 
scurrying along the campus walks. 

* * * 

On Wednesday, March 25, Rev. Father 
Deglman delivered a lecture to the school 
on modern applied psychology. In this 



Uniforms 

Have you ever heard someone say with 
emphasis “Uniforms should be abolished; 
they check individuality in dress, and re- 
press self-expression?” If you have, rest 
assured that the theorist has never visited 
Windtnoor. 

Oh, the versatility of the uniform! 
What a subject for the poet’s pen. From 
the tiniest first grader to the most dig- 
nified College senior, the uniform adapts 
and reconciles itself. Small girls, tall 
girls, fat girls, thin girls, angular and 
round girls, each and every variety is 
included under its accommodating folds. 

As for individuality ! Why the uni- 
form is even fashionable! When short 
skirts are the vogue girls resembling 
Scotch highlanders arc seen, but when 
long skirts arc in style— presto — the halls 
and stairways are immediately carefully 
dusted by trailing uniforms. High, low, 
normal or no waistline can he achieved 
by a few stitches and a belt. But for real 
ingenuity who can deny it to the girl 
who recently converted her well-known 
Peter Thompson into a modish Russian 
blouse, and all by the simple adjustment 
of a new belt. Then the ties — they range 
anywhere from our own conservative 
black ones to the gaudiest striped crea- 
tion our irate brothers' wardrobes offer. 
And — but I could never exhaust the sub- 
ject. But who, 1 ask. will deny the ver- 
satility of our students in adapting uni- 
forms to fashions’ moods? 

— Helen Crimean. 



The Great Debate 

Do 1 debate? Well, 1 surely do. That 
just reminds me of a youthful experience 
as a debater. 1 always attacked tiic most 
gigantic subjects with the utmost fear- 
lessness. I shied at nothing, and a propo- 
sition involving the whole of philosophy, 
history and ethics was a toothsome mor- 
sel. 

On a certain occasion I had prepared an 
address which was intended to dispose of 
my adversary completely and effectually, 
in other words to publicly humiliate him, 
and make him resemble the proverbial 
f ranc-and-a-hal f . It was to be a gat- 
ling-gun effect, punctuated with heavy 
siege guns. It was bristling with ora- 
torical climaxes and sagging down in 
spots with the weight of ponderous facts. 
I intended to demolish his argument then 
and there. 1 would teach him not to be 
so presumptuous in the future. 

But when I started to speak, like Bob 
Acres, I felt my valor leaving me. I 
rested my weight on my right foot, when 
suddenly my left foot began to beat a 
tattoo on the floor. I shifted to the left 
and the right foot immediately took up 
the retrain. My tongue stuck fast to 
my teeth, and I lisped, a thing that I 
never did before. My speech vanished 
like a dissolving picture, and what was 
intended to be thirty minutes of heavy- 
weight eloquence dwindled down to three 
minutes of insipid commonplace conver- 
sation, delivered in a pale, sticky, chills- 
and-fever style. What became of that 
speech heaven only knows ! 

Self-consciousness, fear and anxiety 
resulting in nervousness caused my 
throat to become dry ; a complete loss of 
breath threw me into a panic and I stood 
with a glassy stare and an expression 
which seemed to say, "Isn’t this awful?" 
"It is indeed," he answered. "This is 
the last FROM that I attend with any 
other girl than you," he continued. 

A debate — and I won ! 

— Maureen Honan. 



The world's so full of happiness 
That we should easily find it;, 

But if some little thing goes wrong 
Just start to sing — don't mind it! 

— Maureen Honan. 



Mission Notes 

On Thursday, March 12, the Saint 
Teresa Mission Unit held its monthly 
meeting. After the business of the meet- 
ing a very enjoyable program was given 
as follows : 

Vocal Solo Marie Louise Straub 

Reading Mary Elizabeth Van Hec 

Harp Solo Lorenc Soden 

Reading Helene Berger 

Then at the request of the President, 
Mother Pius, who recently returned from 
Cincinnatti, gave a most interesting ac- 
count of the Crusade Castle which she 
had visited. 
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Editorial 

“Don't let the want-ad column choose 
your life work for you.” 

— Percy Hayward. 

Alert young folks today are not shut- 
ting their eyes and sticking a pin in the 
list of “help wanted” to determine their 
vocation, since they have found that the 
want ad column is rarely wisely inspired 
to help in choosing such a serious thing 
as a life work. They' don’t want a mere 
job, they want something into which they 
can put themselves wholeheartedly, some- 
thing they can dream over, be happy in, 
and love. Don't we pity' the person whose 
work is drudgery, who goes to it every 
morning with resentment and leaves it 
with a shout? And how we envy the 
one who can fairly kick the quilts off 
because morning gives her a chance to 
work another day! It isn’t really work 
for her, it’s play, nothing less. “And 
work that is play is work that calls forth 
what is within. "If writing poetry and 
drawing cartoons of her teachers has 
been a girl's favorite pastime in school, 
do you suppose she would be happy in 
being a telephone operator, or an ice 
cream sampler? Of course, there was a 
lime when it was thought that young 
people could only serve by being evan- 
gelists or missionaries. Said one kindly 
old aunt, “We had expected Jane to take 
up the Lord's work, but now she has de- 
cided to go into the millinery business.” 
And an old Western farmer lamented, 
"I raised my four daughters to be mis- 
sionaries to China, but they have fizzled 
out into college presidents.” And then 
there is that other kind of parent who 
says, "Daughter, in choosing your life 
work, I want you to do so from the point 
of view of what you can do best for 
the kingdom of God. If that makes a 
char-woman of you, well and good. I 



want you to be the best Chrisitan char- 
woman in your community.” 

Young folks aren't permitting anyone 
to choose their work for them in these 
days. Here are just a few of the ques- 
tions I have heard lately : "Does a girl 

have to specialize to get anywhere in 
library science now?” 

"Docs business life rub off feminine 
fineness and culture?” 

"Are women lawyers really in de- 
mand ?” 

And they really want to know. They 
want a chance to grow and do something 
worth while. 



Among the Books 

Do you know how a great city gtiagcs 
the mentality of its citizens? It inquires 
at the city library how many and what 
kind of books the people of that city have 
read during the past year. And that is 
precisely how we found out about the 
"book interests" of Windmoor girls. We 
went to the Librarian and made a list 
of the books in the library that were used 
most. And here is what we found : 

1. History 

2. Literature 

3. Botany 

4. Psychology 

5. Shakespeare 

6. Magazine section 

7. General References. 

That is the way the books of Wind- 
moor Library rank in student affections. 
Strange to say, fiction is sleeping an un- 
precedented nap. Even the fiction maga- 
zines aren't as popular as they might be. 
What do Lanvin's spring styles amount 
to beside the pitfalls confronting Mr. 
Cool idge and Mr. Dawes? We may fling 
Vogue in the corner and look rather 
dowdy this spring but what we won't 
know about politics and the Literary Di- 
gest ! 



Fructus Inter Folia 

In March Scribner's, Caroline Mac- 
Gill's American Mythology calls to our 
attention many myths of our native land 
which refute the error that myths arc 
not consistent with the American mind 
and spirit. Miss MacGill says: “Few 

things are more difficult than to convince 
the average American that the Declara- 
tion of Independence is not a part of the 
fundamental law of the land, or at least 
of equal validity with the Constitution. 
The Sparatan virtues and titanic activi- 
ties of our anccstresse's is another well 
known myth. Of a few, certainly the 
talcs are true, and they have spread their 
mantles over their lesser sisters.” Miss 
MacGill says in closing: “If we would 

have peace, we must iiot dramatize war 
overmuch, nor arc brave men nourished 
on a diet of fears. We must hold only 
to the myths and folk tales that are 
based on truth." 

The editorial notes of March Catholic 
Missions gives interesting information 
concerning the Mission Exhibition to be 
held in Rome this year. The Pope ex- 
pressed the desire that the scientific part 
of the exhibition should be one of the 
most important presented. All the scien- 
tific material gathered for the exhibi- 
tion will be deposited in the Vatican Li- 
brary after the celebration and will com- 



prise one of the most remarkable docu- 
mentary collections in the world. This 
exhibition will surely illustrate the fact 
that the Catholic Church in its evange- 
lization of the world is going hand in 
hand with the development of science. 

To the admirers of Conrad the March 
Mentor will be a real find. In addition 
to Conrad's Personal Memories there arc 
interesting appreciations of him by bis 
personal friend Richard Curie, Ruther- 
ford Platt, Jr., and Christopher Morlcy. 

l-'car, by Frank B. Jewett Mather, Jr„ 
in the March .Ilian tic, affords us an en- 
tirely different light on that emotion as 
compared with the many psychological 
treatises current. Mr. Mather gives 
forcible examples of his theory that the 
worst fears are of the imagination, and 
that we suffer most when there is noth- 
ing to fear. He says: “Perfect love is 
said to put away fear, and theoretically, 
perfect knowledge ought to do so. But 
since our knowledge is never complete, 
there will probably be no time when a 
man can be quite sure of standing or 
dying, a gentleman, unafraid.” 

— Ccncvici’c Uillan. 



Catching Pearls 

We have all heard so much about cast- 
ing pearls, but what about catching 
them? We are so busy giving out words 
of wisdom, veritable pearls, as it were, 
that the idea of securing a few jewels 
for our own treasure house rarely en- 
ters our minds. 1 do not mean to deplore 
the excellent practice of giving from our 
abundance of wisdom, beautiful thoughts, 
or whatever it may be, but I would so 
like to stress that equally excellent prac- 
tice, which so few have, of acquiring 
those gems of wisdom and beauty that 
others may drop. 

Pearls of wisdom — how many do we 
let fall by the wayside. We don’t seem 
to appreciate the fact that we may not 
always be in the position to catch them, 
and we welcome them in about the same 
way we would a downpour of hail. I 
admit the metaphor is poor. 

Pearls of beauty — that should appeal 
to every one of us. I once knew a per- 
son who told me that she made a con- 
scious effort to put all offensive thoughts 
out of her mind, and to keep only the 
beautiful ones. I have often thought 
how wise she was, for she will have a 
wonderful storehouse wherein nothing 
ugly may live. Beauty,, too, is so easy 
to catch. A glowing sunset, a tree lift- 
ing its arms to God, a poem, .a face — 
beauty, beauty, beauty. We are surround- 
ed with it, and we may make it our own 
if we will but lake the trouble to open 
our hearts and our souls, and catch the 
precious pearls. 

Some people, you know, tire actually 
afraid of that word "catch.” They take 
scrums and whatnot so that they won’t 
catch that, this, or the other. Some even 
go to the extreme, unconsciously perhaps, 
of making themselves immune to the 
good things of life. Don't be that kind 
of a person. The chances are all in your 
favor that you won't catch an imitation 
but a pearl of real worth. 

— Catherine M nehlschuslcr. 



Marion — “Genevieve, did you have your 
hair cut?" 

Genevieve — "No, I washed it and it 
shrank.” 
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And They Made Them Themselves 



Around the Circle 

The music students were in full at- 
tendance at the Symphony Concert on 
Tuesday, February 3, at Ivanhoe Tem- 
ple. It is the opinion of the students 
that only that music will last which is 
sincere and it is this opinion which 
prompts them to he present at the con- 
certs. Time — that merciless sifter of 
wheat and chaff — has tried the music 
and such selections as are played at the 
concerts have withstood this lest and 
have survived. 

* * * 

On Wednesday. March 18th, the Jun- 
iors gave a recital in the Auditorium. A 
student can work out of sel f-conscious- 
ucss and fear in the studio very well, 
hut there arc some things that can only 
be worked out in front of an audience 
and here the advocates of the pupils' re- 
cital certainly have an argument ! These 
pupils’ recitals surprise us with the 
amount of talent possessed by the girls 
and the poise with which they sing, play, 
and read to their audiences. 

* * * 

The Rally for the student division of 
the Kansas City Federated Junior Music 
Club was held March 16th at 8 o'clock 
at the Hotel Baltimore. Miss Helen 
Rcc Honan, who was the representative 
of this department at the Rally, ren- 
dered Chopin's Minute Waltz. 

* * * 

Miss Marion Pinnell who has been 
presented in two recitals preparatory to 
graduation will he heard in the third 
and last required recital a short time- 
after Easter. Marion’s constant effort 
and faithfulness to that "old practice 
hour” arc the factors that brought her 
to her goal. The honor of a graduation 
of this kind should he an incentive for 
more of us to attain the same reward. 

* * * 

More entertainment ! The third of the 
student recitals is under preparation by 
the Sophomores. The previous recitals 
have been so enjoyable that there is no 
necessity to stress the invitation to the 
Sophomores ! Watch for the announc- 
inent. 

* * * 

The last Symphony Concert was April 
1 at Convention Hall. At this concert 
there were about four thousand visitors, 
members of the National Conference of 
Music Supervisors, which was in conven- 
tion in Kansas City at that time. “Music 
for every child — every child for music,” 
was the slogan of the Supervisors’ con- 
ference. We are sure that most of the 
visitors carried away the impression that 
Kansas City is a city of music lovers. 

* * * 

The annual "Found Party" of the 
House of Good Shepherds was from 2 
to 5 o’clock March 16 at the convent. 
Sixty-eighth Street and Troost Avenue. 
The musical program was under the di- 
rection of Miss Kate Kirby who asked 
the assistance of Kathleen and Martha 
Soden in the rendition of two numbers. 
Kathleen gave as an instrumental solo 
Aitilra’s Dunce by Grieg; Martha ren- 
dered a violin solo, "Sunn Drum the Evc- 
uinij Slur, by Wagner. 



Who is an optimist? A girl who 
doesn’t care what happens so long as it 
doesn't happen to her ! 

— Micltiyaii Canjoyle. 



It is said that variety is the spice of 
life. If this is true the sewing class 
surely has more than enough spice. Each 
one of the girls’ dresses is entirely orig- 
inal and different. No doubt, Miss Car- 
mody is responsible for much of this for 
she is ever ready with clever sugges- 
tions. 

Catherine Dierk’s dress is of rust col- 
ored charmecn. It is very attractively 
trimmed with braid, in colurs which 
blend beautifully with the rust shade of 
the dress. The sleeves are long with a 
tight cuff at the wrist. The graceful- 
ness of the neck-line is brought out very 
well by the insertion of a filet of gath- 
ered net. 

Willie Mae Brown's cross-word puzzle 
dress is one of the newest spring styles. 
The contrast formed by the gray back- 
ground and the red and blue squares is 
very striking. As the material is a trim- 
ming in itself there was little need of 
adding more. The lace frill at the neck 
gives a decidedly "dressy" effect. 

Marion Grady’s orange and black taff- 
eta is very, very chic. The neck and 
sleeves are very plain, being bound with 



the material. The “kick-pleat" is perhaps 
the outstanding feature of the dress. We 
understand that Marion had a very dif- 
ficult time making the checks and stripes 
come out exactly right. 

Lucyllc Smith chose to make an en- 
semble. The dress is of cre|>e de chine. 
The background is white with tiny pin 
stripes of red and green. The coat is 
bright red flannel. It is strictly tailored, 
and most becoming to Lucylle’s style of 
beauty. 

Frances Coffey has a very plain little 
afternoon dress. The one-mode harmony 
of colors is used exclusively. The var- 
ious shades of blue are used most ef- 
fectively as a trimming. The checks of 
dark blue form a very pretty border for 
the tunic skirt. The neck and sleeves 
are hound with the material. 

Carolyn Tooey’s blue tweed dress is 
trimmed with embroidery. A Czecho- 
slovakian design was employed and 
worked out in red, yellow and black. 

All of the girls worked diligently on 
their dresses and each one feels grateful 
to Miss Carmody for giving them instruc- 
tion in so useful an art as dressmaking. 
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Voice Department 

At the \\ omen's Club meeting in Kan- 
sas City. Kansas. Thursday, February 20, 
Nellie Widman sang by rciiuest the beau- 
tiful old song, "Kathleen Mavourncen,” 
to an appreciative audience. Miss Wid- 
man won an unusual amount of praise. 

* * * 

Miss Marie Straub, the possessor of a 
pleasing lyric soprano voice, will sing 
the following numbers in a program given 
by the Kansas City Federated Musical 
Association at the I Intel Baltimore, 



March 16. 

Bird of Love Divine IVood 

Memory Cans 



* * * 

A recital will he given by the students 
of the department some time in April 
in the College Auditorium. 

PROGRAM 

In the lime of Roses Kcichardl 

My Little Banjo Diclwwnl 

College Glee Cluh 

O Lord Be Merciful Bartlett 

Will o' the Wisp Sprass 

Marie Straub 

Old Pal... I’uii Alstycn 

Mary Margaret Killigcr 

Pale Moon Logan 

Mary Elizabeth Van Flee 

Serenade Two part Song Schubert 

Kathleen McDonald 
Mary Randolph 

My Creed Garret 

Birthday Cowcn 

Lucia Berger 

Villanncllc Dell’ Acqua 

Fields of Bally. Clare Malloy 

Betty Sullivan 

To the Sun Curran 

Cuckoo ... Lehmann 

Catherine Muehlsclnistcr 
In the Silence of the Night ,. Rachmaninoff 

L’Ardita L’Arditi 

Mary Randolph 

L’l Icurc Silcncicusc Slaub 

Song of the Open La Forge 

Nellie Widman 

Little Maid of the West Clay 

College Glee Club 
Miss Isabella Click at the piano 
Jean Carlson, coloratura soprano and 
Arthur Frazer, pianist, gave us a rare 
musical treat Thursday, March 19. Miss 
Carlson sang two arias in eighteenth 
century costume, an American group and 
a group of Spanish and Mexican songs 
also in costume. Mr. Frazer's numbers 
were given with very interesting explan- 
atory talks. Particularly enjoyable were 
the "Scotch Idyll" by Wells, and Goun- 
od's Waltz from "Faust.” Both artists 
received much well-deserved applause. 



With Palette and Brush 

In passing through the studio we note 
that studies in color have again given 
place to more formal studies of antique 
and still life in black and white. The 
sketches on the screen show that the 
students of the Wednesday morning life 
class have unusual ability. 

* * * 

Billie Heliport's combination announce- 
ment invitation, a "Flow, When and 
Where” poster attracted considerable 
attention. The poster was designed for 
the Mission Party given by the Sopho- 
mores. Congratulations, Catherine Mary ! 
* * * 

With the annual art exhibit in view 




IRs SHE FELT WHEN 
THEY COMPLIMENTED 
HER ON THE NEW l lfYT • 



M. Pin noil 



there is much activity shown in the var- 
ions departments. In the china depart- 
ment one sees some lovely vases in the 
making and there are also other pieces 
equally as attractive. 

* * * 

A number of clever Easter cards are 
on display in the studio. They may be 
purchased for a very nominal sum and 
they are much more likely to be appreci- 
ated than the ordinary cards one buys. 
Be sure to visit the studio and see them. 



Expression Notes 

The Expression Department gave an 
interesting little recital by both private 
and class pupils on St. Patrick’s Day. 
March 17th. The students enjoyed it 
immensely. 

* * * 

Helene Berger and Catherine Mtichl- 
schustcr entertained the Woman's Club 
of Kansas City with a number of select- 
ions on St. Patrick’s Day. 

* * * 

Several of the expression pupils as- 
sisted in programs given at Boone School 
and Indian Village recently. The girls 
gave a one act play entitled "This Is So 
Sudden.” Ilelcne Berger, Helen Crim- 
ean, Catherine Muehlsclnistcr, Francis 
Coffey and Mary Elizabeth Van Hee 
presented the play which won hearty 
applause. 



Dancing Notes 

A very elaborate and successful danc- 
ing recital was given in our College Audi- 
torium, Sunday, February 15th. Many 
people were heard to say that they had 
never seen the stage look more beautiful. 
Gray curtains fell in graceful folds, 
making a charming background for the 
colorful costumes of the dancers. Green 
and rose spotlights were also used most 
effectively to bring out color schemes. 

The music was furnished by Erling 
Knutson, violinist, F'ritz Hanlcin, cellist, 
and Isabella Click, pianist. 

The program itself was divided into 
three sections, character and classical 
dancing, interpretive dancing and national 



and character dancing. The dances, 
"Yesterday and Today," the "Marion- 
nettes' Romance," "Pastoral Symphony," 
and “Tulip Time," were worthy of much 
praise. 



A Jolly Good Time 

The gayest social affair of the school 
season was the party given by Mr. and 
Mrs. John Sodcn and their daughters in 
honor of the basket hall team and the 
members of J. O. C. Club. Mrs. 
Sodcn and the girls are such charm- 
ing hostesses that no one could re- 
frain from having a delightful time in 
their home. And how lovely they 
looked! The mother in a gray gown 
which was most becoming. Kathleen 
looked darling in a red velvet dress and 
I.orene and Martha their prettiest in 
pink and blue. 

In fact every one at the party looked 
adorable. Such an array of colors! All 
the J. 0. C.'s are exceptionally attractive 
girls and each one looked her prettiest. 
The Basket Ball girls were given little 
basket balls in remembrance of their 
victorious season. 

The orchestra was unusually good and 
the crowd was in full accord with the 
music. Everyone had a marvelous time 
and we are deeply grateful to Mrs. Sodcn 
for her charming hospitality. 

— II. K. II. 



“East of McGee” 

gfoair JfloUier isJjop 

M. C. Sullivan 

306 East 10th Delaware 2935 
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IV e Make 

PLATINUM and WHITE GOLD MOUNTINGS 
SCHOOL, CLASS and FRATERNITY 
PINS, RINGS and JEWELRY 



Also 

MODERNIZED WEDDING RINGS and 

SET DIAMONDS UNDER YOUR SUPERVISION 

Green Jewelry Co. 

^Manufacturing Jewelers 

EXPERT WATCH AND JEWELRY REPAIRING 

1104 Walnut Kansas City, Mo. 



Prudy Prim, A. A. 

A visage grim with tight-pressed lips, 
A tailored frock and prime smooth hair, 
A stack of huge unwieldy hooks 
Lent a stern uncompromising air. 

For she was seeking, as you know, 

A treasure, prized from olden days 
When students, so they say, 

Toiled slavishly fur degrees A. A. 

The passershy were won’t to stop and 
stare 

At her to whom all pleasure seemed a 
care ; 

Her classmates laughed at her tireless 
zeal 

And say they wondered "if she liail 
emotions real”; 

Lint she went on and worked and read 
To put all knowledge in her own small 
head. 

But I wonder what they’d say if they 
knew 

That while the first spring day was wet 
with dew, 

Her heart and eyes danced to see the 
lovely things that grew. 

Or, when some dreamy melody was 
played 

She fancied the whole world by fairy 
hands was made. 

And when the moonlight flooded all the 
land 

She saw in fancy, not the landscape, but 
a man 1 

And still they pitied her, or scorned, 
Dubbed her a bookworm, prude, and 
grind, 

Who never felt nor beauty saw ’cept in 
books, 

And they meant not to be unkind, 

For she was seeking, as you know, 



A treasure, prized front olden days 
When students, so they say, 

Toiled slavishly for a degree A. A. 

• Helen Crimean. 



Girl Scouts 

The Girl Scout movement, a nation 
wide movement to train Catholic girls 
to bu leaders in every phase of social 
work called the Kansas City girls to 
action on February 16lh. A program 
was arranged, beginning with a dinner at 
The Catholic Woman’s Club, followed 
by the formation of a class and a series 
of lectures on the significance of the 
Girl Scouts under the supervision of 
Miss Alice Saudi ford, Director of Region 
Number Eight. Volunteers front all 
parishes and schools attended, and we 
may be well pleased with the eagerness 
of the Alumnae to further this work. 
Fourteen members of the S. T. A. Alum- 
nae eagerly followed the course and lent 
spirit and enthusiasm to the interest of 
the class. 

We have no higher endorsement of 
the practicability and value of this Cath- 
olic movement than the confirmation of 
its worth by His Highness, Pius XI. In 
seeking recreation and social develop- 
ment under the auspices of the Church, 
the Girl Scout is given the opportunity 
to cultivate the necessary qualities of en- 
lightened leadership. She is trained to 
exercise zeal with forbearance, energy 
with self restraint, action with courtesy 
and discretion. 

— Mary Lynch T4 



Bike — “A fellow just told me I looked 
like you.” 

Charmian — "Where is he? I'll knock 
his block off!” 

Bike— “I killed him.” 



My Poem 

Often I’ve wished I could write a poem 
Just about everyday things. 

The glory of the commonplace, 

That is the song I’d sing. 

My verse would be very simple 
So that plain folks could understand 
The kind they’d tell their friends about 
And pass from hand to hand. 

Mv song would cheer a father’s heart 
Or bring smiles to a mother’s face, 

It might even chase away sorrow and 
care, 

And leave sunshine in its place. 

Perhaps it wouldn’t bring me fame, 

This song that 1 would sing, 

But I’d be the plain folks’ poet, 

The laureate of everyday things. 

— C. A. M. 



"Laugh and the world laughs with you, 
weep and they give you the laugh.” — 
Kathleen McDonald. 



La France Cleaning Co. 

F. J. BALDWIN 

5443 Troost Hiland 0228 



CRESTWOOD GARAGE 

HILAND 4744.4745 
5432-34-36-38 Troost Ave. 





It is an important function of educa- 
tion to create an intellectual atmosphere 
in which the love of excellence shall be- 
come contagious, which whomsoever 
breathes shall feel the inspiration of di- 
vine thought. — Archbishop Spalding. 



Jiirtli, 'wealth, fame, health, vigor anil 
beauty arc one and all of the nature of ac- 
cident — they come and go. lint the riches 
of the mind are a. stable possession, un- 
assailable by fortune, calumny, or time. 
— Aeneas Sylvius. 



O HE St. Teresa College is a Catholic institution for the education of 
young women, conducted by the Sisters of St. Joseph of Carondelet. 

It is located in Kansas City, Missouri, in the beautiful Country Club 

district. 

Recognition — 

junior College— Accredited to the University of Missouri. 

A member of tbe American Association of Junior Colleges. 

High School— Accredited to the University of Missouri, and to the Cath- 
olic University, Washington, D. C. 

A member of the North Central Association of Secondary Schools and 
Colleges. 

Requirements for lintruncc to the Junior College— 

(1) Testimonials as to the character and social standing of the applicant. i 
(2) I he completion of fifteen units of high school work in a recognized 
high school. 

Courses — . 

The college offers courses in Philosophy and Education, French, Spanish, 
Katin, Greek, History, Mathematics, Science, Home Economics, Art and Music. 
These courses are completely outlined in the Year Book. 

The degree Associate in Arts is conferred upon students who have com- 1 
pleted the reciuircmcnts for graduation in the Arts and Sciences. These re- 1 
quiremcnls arc as follows: English, 6 hours; History, 5 hours; Foreign Lan- 
guage, 10 hours; Mathematics, 5 hours; Physical Science, 5 hours; Biological 
Science, 5 hours ; Elective, 24 hours. To such students as elect special courses ^ 



SOUTH ENTRANCE, SHOWING EXPANSE OF CAM1 







\MPUS AND MAIN BUILDING IN THE D1.STANC1: 



in Art, Expression, Music and Home Economics, a Certificate of Graduation 
will be presented, but they are not eligible for the A. A. degree. Tile State 
Department of Education grants to all graduates of the College who have 
completed the prescribed courses in education a three years’ state certificate, 
which permits the holder to teach in any public school in Missouri. These 
certificates are accepted by courtesy in the surrounding states. 

The Academy — 

The Academy offers the standard high school course, with an insistence 
on the “solids.” The completion of fifteen units is the minimum for gradua- 
tion. Of these units, ten are prescribed: English, 3; History, 2; Foreign 

Language, 2; Mathematics, 2; Science, 1. The remaining units are elective. 
The Preparatory Department — 

For the convenience of those parents who desire the cultural and refining 
influences usually found in private schools, a limited number of students doing 
grade work are received. 

Departments of Music and Art — 

The Departments of Music and Art are in charge of highly qualified 
and experienced instructors, and offer well graduated and carefully planned 
courses. 

Departments of Expression and Physical Education — 

Two classes of students are encouraged to take up special work in these 
departments: those students who are especially gifted, and those who desire to 
gain ease in bearing, enunciation, etc. The work is supervised by well-trained 
and efficient teachers. 



WINDMOOR 



All, What loveliness is lliine, 
Bathed in summer sunshine rare, 
Here where hours enchanted flee, 
hire from sorrow, free from care. 
Where the lowering shadows fall 
Proudly from thy chastened wall. 



To have seen the purpling glory 
Change to gold in eastern skies, 

To have visioned dream and story 
. Is the hue of sunset dies. 

Wind moor! fair thy dower and free, 
Beauty, consecrate to lliee. 
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THE GLEAM 



Alumnae Flickerings 

As the Editor of the Alumnae Page 
of The Gleam 1 extend a hearty wel- 
come to each of you, fellow Alumnae, 
who at this moment are so interestedly 
scanning your special section. I welcome 
you, not only in so many words as a mat- 
ter of formality, but I extend my hand 
to you and invite you to wander around 
in your section. Pretend this page is a 
new department store, select what you 
like in it, make suggestions about the 
things that do not appear quite right to 
you and whisper, mind I say whisper, 
constructive criticism to me. I shall 
most gladly adjust my views to your 
own hut first I shall have to hear yours. 
You will all find that you will rather 
cherish the idea of seeing each other in 
print, and you will become better ac- 
quainted, at least in a literary friendship. 
You'll see names of people you’ve heard 
about hut have never associated with 
membership in your own alumnae and 
I daresay it will give you a warm sisterly 
sort of feeling when you read of the 
enterprising work your friends arc doing. 
You know how you'd feel if a special 
friend of yours ran for President of the 
United States — well, that's the kind of 
feeding you will experience when you 
read of the activities of new and old 
graduates of St. Teresa’s. 

Put mnv to come hack to the topic of 
our page. We’re calling it Alumnae 
Flickerings. It's figurative and sym- 
bolic. You’ve often seen a candle burn 
brightly and when a breeze conics along 
it flickers. In the same way The Gleam 
will flicker when a breeze of Alumnae 
news is created and it will continue to 
flicker until every member is stirred 
to life and action. We consider that 
we're making quite a disturbance in this 
issue of The Gleam and we intend to 
flicker from now on. Sometimes! a 
candle flickers and then goes out hut not 
so in this instance for I am depending 
on each and every one of you loyal 
Alumnae to help create a current of 
Alumnae news, to further it by stimulat- 
ing that interest, and to bring it to its 
best and most perfect result by being 
intensely interested in The Gleam, so 
interested that you won’t let one issue 
of the school paper go by without pe- 
rusing the most important page. 

Since there are no assistant editors, 
special efforts must he made to communi- 
cate with the chairman of the education- 
al, social, and literary departments in or- 
der to publish the news of these various 
branches. The work should not be left 
to these alone. Every one who knows 
anything of alumnae interest should 
send it to The Gleam in care of the 
Alumnae Editor. From time to time 
special papers will be requested of dif- 
ferent members of the Alumnae in order 
to secure individual viewpoints and to 
make the page a success. This publicity 
department is yet young but with your 
combined effort 

Watch us grow! 

— Frances Helm, Alumnae Editor 



The St. Teresa Alumnae Association 
decided at the last meeting of the execu- 
tive board, which was held at the home 
of the President, Miss Margaret Conway, 
'20, to give a scries of private bridge par- 
ties at the homes of the various mem- 



bers. Announcements of the dates will 
be published in the Star and the Jour- 
nal-Post. We urge you to come and 
bring your friends. The Alumnae has 
adopted these parties as one of the means 
toward raising a fund for improvements 
at the Academy. 

Letters will soon he issued to the mem- 
bers of the Alumnae, soliciting co-opera- 
tion to increase our benefit fund. The 
idea is a novel one and we hope that 
it will meet with your approval and en- 
courage you to answer at once. 

We are busy getting our friends to 
save old magazines and newspapers for 
us. The last magazine and paper sale 
netted us a nice profit and will go to- 
ward the driveway fund. 



Homecoming 

To all the Alumnae of St. Teresa Jun- 
ior College and Academy a cordial in- 
vitation goes out for the first great 
homecoming day, May 2. 

The Sisters of St. Joseph will welcome 
you to your Alma Mater. Come to re- 
new your school friendships and to ex- 
plore the old haunts. Give yourself a 
happy day with the Sisters and girls. 
This is your plain duty to your Alma 



ll is with cordial greetings of 
real pleasure lliat llic Faculty of 
Si. Teresa's and I lie Managers of 
The Gleam zvclcome our Alumnae 
la llicsc pages. Through “Alum- 
nae Flickerings" the loyal daugh- 
ters of St. Teresa’s will he able 
to discern the activities of their 
.lima Mater, and feel again, in 
memory, the joys and sorrows of 
girlhood days. Teachers and stu- 
dents of the present will be enlight- 
ened and joined by new lies to the 
past, so that all efforts may tend 
toward a greater St. Teresa’s. 

Deo Adjuvante non Timendum 



Mater and it is a duty that entails en- 
joyment. 

We hate to admit it but we all know 
that our Alumnae has not been as active 
as it should he in the past. Let us have- 
no dead wood in our association. It 
only takes a tiny spark to set it off. Let 
May 2nd be this spark. Your presence 
and enthusiasm will help us to make a 
bigger and better Alumnae. 

Mother Mary Pius extends to you a 
hearty welcome. She says there is room 
for everyone and arrangement will lie 
made for those who wish to spend the 
night at the Academy. Many of your 
old teachers, Mother Evelyn among them, 
are still at the Academy. 

Sit down now and drop the Alumnae 
Secretary a few words and let us know 
that we can count on your coming. If 
you are at home, Mother and Father 
will both say “Go.” Your family will 
echo the assent and the only thing left 
for you to say is "Pm going.” Do not 
keep this a secret. Tell your friends 
how thrilled you are that your Alma 
Mater is holding Open House all day 
on May 2nd, just waiting for you. In- 
terest your school mates of long years 
ago. Encourage them to come with you. 



You out-of-town girls make a special 
effort to he present at this first home- 
coming day. 

The program will begin with High 
Mass at 8:30 on the morning of May 
2nd. From then on there won't be a dull 
moment. Committees arc hard at work 
planning to make this Alumnae Day as 
pleasant and enjoyable as possible. . 

— Dorothy Helm ’19 



Personals 

Flickerings announces the marriage on 
January 7, of Miss Josephine McCarthy, 
'21, to Dr. Howard Mosier. 

* * * 

The marriage of Miss Florence Muchl- 
bacli ’21, to Mr. Roland Record will 
take place Wednesday, April 29th, at the 
Church of Our Lady of Perpetual Help. 
* * * 

The marriage of Miss Regina Fette 
'14, to Mr. George Fry was solemnized 
February 22, Mr. and Mrs. Fry will 
leave soon to make their home in Oregon. 

* * * 

Mr. and Mrs. Emmett Brosnahan an- 
nounce the birth of a daughter whom 
they have named Mary Louise. Mrs. 
Brosnahan was formerly Miss Hortcnse 
Miller, T6. 

♦ * * 

Catherine Burney '19, of Horton, Kan- 
sas, paid a recent visit to our Alma 
Mater. Catherine is teaching in the 
Taney, Kansas High School. 

* * * 

Mildred Honan '21, has been chosen 
as one of the twenty seven public school 
teachers of Kansas City to conduct dem- 
onstration classes for The Teachers’ 
Training School. 

* * * 

We are proud to announce that Reka 
Murray '21, College, received the habit 
of the Madamcs of the Sacred Heart at 
Kenwood, New York, on March 19th. 

* * * 

Katherine Sullivan, ’22 took her first 
vows on the same date in the order of the 
Sisters of St. Joseph, Carondclet, St. 
Louis, Mo. She has taken the name of 
Sister Mary Hubcrla. 

* * * 

Miss Mary Fitzgerald, Class of 1911, 
died February 11th, 1925. Miss Fitz- 
gerald will long he remembered for her 
very active work in the Alumnae. It 
w-as she who took the iniative in raising 
funds for a cibarium given by the Alum- 
nae and friends for the school chapel, 
some years ago. 



“CLESTER’S” 

FOR FORDS 

46th and Troost 



Loschke & Stelling Meat & 
Sausage Co. 

1901 West 43rd Rosedale 1111 
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Forks and Real Estate 

“Ob, my ! wasn't that a grand dinner 
last night, son?" 

Son, otherwise known as Si Crane, an- 
swered in a weak affirmative and con- 
tinued to stare out the train window. 

"My goodness, there were a lot of 
pretty girls and nice hoys. It's a wonder 
to me, though, that those girls don’t take 
cold for wearin' so little. Now, when 1 
was a girl — ” and the sweet-faced little 
lady rambled on. 

Si. too, was reminiscing, hut not along 
such pleasant lines. The scene of last 
evening's farewell dinner at his frat 
house was very clear in his mind. Would 
he ever forget the glaring fumble his 
mother had made with the silverware? 
Ye gods, and sealed right next to her 
was Anne Hutchins, that was the worst! 
Anyone but Anne to see a bouillon spoon 
utterly disregarded and a fish fork 
plunged into the salad ! 

The local pulled into Centerville late 
as usual — hut none too late for one cer- 
tain passenger. The necessity of moving 
brought an end to Si's musing and by 
heroic effort lie began talking to his 
mother during their walk home from the 
station. 

“You know, son, this is the happiest 
day of my life. Now that you're edu- 
cated and able to help yourself, I'll have 
a little rest from sewing and lie able to 
save my eyes a bit." 

"Yes, you're right mother, and I'm 
going down to Mr. Jackson this very 
afternoon and remind him of his promise 
to give me a job in his realty company.” 

“Oh, yes, you'd be fine at selling, son; 
all your nice clothes and manners will 
sure come in handy yet. Yes, your pa’s 
insurance was well spent in schoolin’.” 

With a sheepish, "I'll pay you hack 
some day, mother," the little widow was 
already compensated for her labors. 

Si was given a position as salesman 
for the Centerville Realty Company by 
his father's friend, Mr. Jackson. He was 
given every opportunity to make good 
and surely never before had the little 
town boasted of such a dapper young 
realtor. 

Somehow or other. Si didn’t get along, 
but as he often consoled himself, it sure- 
ly was not his fault. Neither was it, 
for lie had religiously followed every 
suggestion of Mr. Jackson — even spent 
an entire commission on a correspond- 
ence course in Realty Methods, but none 
of the " Another $50.00 Raises’’ resulted. 

"Why don't people take to me, Lord, 
in college I was rushed from start to 
finish. The old rubes don’t know a 
real fellow when they see him. Even 
good old Jackson, now, why the way he 
ate at the last realtors luncheon — such 
atrocities as spearing salted almonds with 
an ice cream fork!” 

The summer months passed and with 
September Mrs. Crane began her usual 
fall sewing. 

"Just can’t get away from it. seems 
like — have to keep busy some way,” she 
murmured. 

These and other excuses to old pat- 
rons, and even to herself, for she would 
he the last to admit Si’s failure. Of course, 
as things were going on at this pace 
Si could not help but broadcast for sym- 
pathy. In his letters to his old pal. 
Freddie Carter, in Saint Louis, he found 
an outlet for his misery. At length 



Freddie wrote that he had a real position 
for his friend — who with all eagerness 
left Centerville behind. 

Saint Louis and Freddie, and Anne 
Hutchins lived in the town, too. What 
a relief it was to be among his old 
friends. 

"Say Freddie, talk about pearls, before 
pork — yo, ho! that's me in Centerville — 
only English cut clothes in town!" 

"Never mind, old boy, early in the 
morning you can begin cashing in on 
your airs.” 

Late into the night the troubles of a 
wasted genius were narrated to the sym- 
pathetic friend, but early morning saw 
the pair up and about. 

Si was introduced to Freddie’s em- 
ployer, a handsome man of middle age — 
one of those "to the manner born.” A 
long conversation ensued and a good deal 
was said that Si didn't quite under- 
stand. This much he got : he was to sell 
stock, at an enormous commission, in a 
new motor accessory and supply corpora- 
tion. The method of selling was what 
got him all tied up. It was something 
new, refined, though not a blunt, brusque 
Centerville method. The opportunity of 
buying this stock was not to be offered 
everyone. Freddie was to introduce him 
and he was to sell tit teas, dinners, dances, 
etc. 

Life assumed the old-time round of 
gaiety of university days and even Anne 
Hutchins loosened up a bit. She had 
been rather coolly negligent in the mat- 
ter of letter writing and Si had bitterly 
concluded it was because he was broke 
and she couldn't "use” him. Sometimes 
this thought pricked him now and then, 
but these days didn't afford much time 
for brooding, so Anne again held sway. 

Upon beholding Anne’s flawless ef- 
ficiency he often felt ashamed that in the 
terrible summer time he had been sort 
of periodically smitten by Mr. Jackson's 
stenographer. Yes, even so far as to 
have two or three dates with her. He 
often wondered how her table manners 
were and would have tested them out had 
he the price of a dinner date. Of course, 
all that did not matter now. She was a 
topping girl, but Anne — . 

Si failed in realty but not in stock 
and bonds. Besides a generous weekly 
check to his mother he had saved $40U.0() 
to invest in stock for himself. 

"Well, Freddie, I’m going to buy four 
shares for myself in the morning." 

“Four shares, shares in what, old 
man ?” 

“Why, the shares we arc selling, of 
course. Isn’t that a bright idea?” 

"Hriijhl idea nothing, do you mean to 
say that you don’t know that’s all the 
hunk ?” 

“My God, what a fool I was !” 

As with many others this conclusion 
brought results. Back in Centerville at 
the Realtor's Monthly Luncheon a prom- 
ising young salesman discussed with 
fiery emphasis "The Value of ('pen 
Methods of Selling as a Criterion of 
Honesty.” 

More than usual interest was manifest- 
ed hv Mr. Jackson's stenographer, as she 
adoringly "took down” the address. 

— Generic vc Dillon. 

VVantki) To Know Who First Said: 

"Virtue is its own reward." — Caroline 
Tooey. 



Conrad Hug 
Galleri es 

High Class Oil Paintings 
Original Etchings Mezzotints 

CORRECT PICTURE FRAMING 

1011 -A Grand Avenue 

CRANE-FRANK PAINT & 
GLASS CO. 

Manufacturers of 

C-F Quality Paints and Varnishes 

318-20-22 Southwest Blvd. 
at Broadway 

Kansas City, Mo. 

Phone HA 3355 Phone HA 0387 

BURKE’S 

TASTY PASTRY SHOPPE 
5440 Troost Ave. Hlland 2610 

CRESTWOOD TRANSFER 

MOVING, STORAGE 

Trunks and Baggage Checked to and 
from Union Station 
Hiland 4744-5 5432-38 Troost 



School Uniforms Cleaned and 
Pressed — $1 .50 

Graham Cleaning Co. 

5024 Main Street 
Phone Hiland 3435 

FOX’S PHARMACY 

N. W. Cor. 51st and Main Sts. 
HILAND 5100 

GEORGE W. ROCKWELL 

PHARMACY 

36th and Troost We Deliver 
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Basket Ball 



Schedule of basket ball games played 
this season : 

January 16 — Windmoor vs. Leaven- 
worth High School with graduates. 
Final score, 84 to 5, a Windmoor vic- 
tory. 

January 23 — Windmoor vs. Sisters of 
Sion. Final score, 87 to 12. Another 
Windmoor victory. 

January 30 — Windmoor vs. Criterions. 
Final score. 20 to 28. A Windmoor de- 
feat. 



February 13 — Windmoor vs. Criterions. 
Final score, 12 to 20. A Windmoor de- 
feat. 

February 20 — Windmoor vs. Leaven- 
worth High with graduates. Final score, 
48 to 22. A Windmoor victory. 

February 27 — Windmoor vs. Sisters of 
Sion. Final score, 48 to 20. A Wind- 
moor victory. 



Still Walking! 

The Senior College girls have passed 
the half way point in their hundred mile 
hike toward the state letter. Their 
pedometer now registers 60 miles. Their 
only trouble, they find, lies in finding 
new scenery to feast their eyes on while 
their feet trudge the next forty miles. 
The Freshmen College girls have also 




cakeeateH 




with caramel, 
peanuts and 
chocolate. 



started on their hikes and are valiantly 
trying to equal the Senior girls' record. 

* * * 

Our instructor, Edna Kuhn Connor, 
and her college gym class took a short 
hike recently as a substitute for regular 
classwork. Their steps led them to the 
lovely old Wornall home at Wornall 
Road and Sixty-first Street. Mrs. Roma 
J. Wornall most graciously showed the 
quaint beauties of her home to the eager, 
listening girls. "Mrs. Wornall exactly 
fits that house,” exclaimed one of the 
girls later. "Those mirrors, those fire- 
places. those fourposter beds,” chorused 
the hikers, "wouldn’t it be like a story 
book to live in a house like that!” 



Thank You, Sophomores! 

Our energetic Sophomore Academic 
class have had those tennis courts of 
ours put in condition until they are as 
smooth as any dance floor. They are 
now ready for use. Workers for the 
state letter are most enthusiastic over the 
fact and are planning to use the courts 
much and often. We always did think 
that those Sophomores had plenty of 
school spirit and now we know it. Don't 
let them find a single dandelion on those 
courts in June! 



With the coming of the springtime 
with all its wondrous gifts and surprises, 
we arc forced to realize that the world 
has changed its tune. "The old order 
changeth, giving place to new.” 

Since we cannot control the seasons 
and many of our worldly activities begin 
and end with the seasons, we reluctantly 
understand why Windmoor’s basket ball 
schedule has come to an end. 

(July fond reminiscences now linger in 
the hearts of the Windmoor "backers.” 
who have proved to be such loyal friends 
— -both in times of success and of im- 
pending failure, ft is through this won- 
derful co-operation on the part of the 
sincere friends of Windmoor that such 
amazing success is enjoyed. Too much 
cannot be said of the loyalty of the play- 
ers. No selfish motives have governed 
their actions at any time. The earnest- 
ness and sincerity with which they "kept 
on keeping on” won the admiration and 
loyal support of students and patrons. 

It is such a spirit as this that accom- 
plishes great things. And upon the re- 
sults of the past shall we build hopes 
for the future. This happy thought gives 
us reason to believe that through cycles 
of constant improvement the state of per- 
fection shall Ik; reached by Windmoor 
some day. 



Phone WEstport 2153 

Nine Phones Always Listening 

WIEDENMANN BROS. 

GROCERIES AND MEATS 

Westport Avenue at Penn Street 

Kansas City, Mo. 



BAIRD & KLEE 
Prescription Druggists 



) 



GEO. MUEHLEBACH 
& SONS 

Grocers 



315 E. 55th STREET 
3215-17 TROOST AVENUE 
Hlland 3030 Kansas City, Mo. 
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Tid-Bits 

World’s Shortest Story 
Dearest Mother: 

Thanks for the box of cookies you 
sent. The one I got was very good. 

"Bike." 

* * * 

Ich Bin Dein 
In tempos old a hero lived 
Qui loved puellac deux 
lie nc pouvait pas c|ititc to say 
Which one amahat inieiix. 

— .Inonymous. 

* * * 

Ballad ok the Too Popular Girl 
i f he comes to see me 
I am out. 

Tell him. mother dear, again, 

I am out. 

It's the only way to keep 
Fresh and youthful, get your sleep 
So if lie should find me in 
I am out. 

* * * 

W’e think that the very nicest thing 
we’ve heard of in a long time was that 
spread that those Freshmen College girls 
gave the Seniors. And if they ever have 
another such idea, we certainly won’t 
need a second invitation ! So rah ! rah ! 
rah ! for the Freshmen ! 

* * * 

No Chance 

Genevieve — I’m afraid that left rear 
tire is going to blow out. 

Marion Grady — No, it won't. We’re 
too near a garage. 

* * * 

What Do You Mean? 

They — Well, girls, it's nice now that 
the Rockluirst games are over.” 

She— Why? 

They — 'Cause now we can take in a 
few shows with our extra nickels. 

* * * 

At theater ( Bunnic and Helen Rcc 
present). Hero — "Silence gives consent.” 
sent.” 

Next day Bunnic was heard to re- 
mark, “You know, Helen Rcc never gives 
a fellow a chance to say anything.” 

* * * 

We failed to notice one worthy Sen- 
ior’s new ring, until disappointed at our 
obtuseness, she struck a becoming atti- 
tude, and exclaimed pensively, "Oh, I’m 
so warm in my new ring!" 

* * * 

Marry a butcher if you want tu make 
both ends meet ! 

* * * 

How They Laugh It Off (eu fnwcaise) 
Parlez-ous francaisc? dit-il 
Parlcz-ous francaisc? dit-il 
Je parle en francais trop 
Mais a vous — Oh monsieur, non ! 

Riez vous, mes frercs, riez vous! 

* * * 

If you want to raise the dough in a 
hurry, ask the baker, he knows. 

* * * 

"There's many a slip," etc. — Thursday 
Dancing Class, 11:15. 

* * * 

Diary ok a Dun 

Sunday — Ran in to Kate's house to- 
night to see the little girl about 8 :00 p. 
m. Left about 8:10. 

Monday— Called up Kate tonight. She 
hung up before I even said, "Where d’you 
want to go?” 

Tuesday — Saw Kate for a very few 




seconds this evening. She slammed the 
door in my face fearfully hard. 

Wednesday — Mad tickets for a good 
revue tonight only Kate's mother said 
she wasn't there so 1 couldn't even ask 
her. 

Thursday — Went out to Kate’s to- 
night, rang the doorbell for some time. 
Nobody home, I guess. 

Friday — Saw Kate this evening. She 
hired another chap who was there to 
kick me down the front steps. 

Saturday — I really think — I may be 
doing Kate an injustice and I wouldn’t 
want to do that for the world — hut 1 
don't really think Kate wants me to call 
any more. 

* * * 

Our young teachers-to-be are certainly 
making great strides forward in their 
chosen profession. We heard a little 
story to the effect that one of them 
heard some small boys quarreling on a 
street corner the other day. One of the 
boys admonished the others to “slop 
chewing the rag.” Miss Teacher-to-be 
very gently and firmly instructed the lad 
that he should have said "desist from 
masticating the fabric !” 

* * * 

Three Stages in Writing a Joke 

1 . Perspiration 

2. Inspiration 

.?. Recuperation. 

I f it’s any good then — compensation. 

* * * 

Nellie was gazing at a beautiful dis- 
play of the latest gowns. 

"Arc you going to buy one of those 
dresses, Nellie?” someone asked. 

"Oil, no,” said Nellie, "the only thing 
that fits me ready-made is a handker- 
chief." 

* * * 

Friend (at dinner)— Do you like Omar 
Khayyam ? 

Big Bike (blushing shyly) — No really, 
1 prefer Camembcrt. 

Charmian (indignantly) — Don't be 
silly, Bike. Omar Khayyam is Percy 
Mark's new book, nut a summer resort.” 



Botanical Wail 
Who could write a poem 
About a bug or fly? 

Or who is roused to feeling 
At sight of a custard pie? 

Who could get inspiration 
At sight of a lowly worm? 

Or who could write a thesis 
On a blamed old Gymnospcrm? 
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His Mother's Pride 

1 1 is mother had told him to keep him- 
self tidy, hut hy the time the guests had 
arrived lie was a sight to behold. His 
hair was snarled and hanging over his 
wide, innocent eves. A scratch from 
one side of his freckled nose across one 
check, gave him the ap|x?arancc of a 
youthful pirate. His little white blouse, 
torn open at the neck, was wrinkled and 
showed traces of dark red jam. A limp, 
bedraggled tie Imng from one shoulder. 
His far from clean hands had been care- 
fully wiped on his once snowy bloomers. 
1 1 is socks were wrinkled down around 
his ankles revealing his sturdy legs, hal- 
tered and dirty. Tightly under one arm 
lie held a fat, wriggling, stray puppy — 
the cause of his appearance, l ie was the 
typically lovable, real hoy as he stood 
digging his toe into the thick rug in his 
mother's living room before the newly 
arrived guests, with a half-shy, half- 
proud grin on his dirty little face. 

—Helen Crimean. 



Tid-Bits 

Fa in. k 

There was once a girl 
Who was a beauty without the aid of 
Richard Hudnut or Marinello. 

Who was as popular with the girls as 
with the hoys. 

Who was swimming champion and a state 
letter girl but didn't look like a prize 
tighter in evening clothes. 

\\ ho never worried about her diet and 
yet kept a perfect figure. 

Who wore eight pins and never got 
caught. 

Who never missed Sunday school and yet 
always played 18 holes Sunday morn- 
ing. 

Who was never kite for an appointment 
or borrowed her room-mate's clothes 
or stationery. 

There was such a girl, I say, because 1 
read about her in a Movie Magazine. 
* * * 

Carolyn had been troubled with a tooth 
for several days before she got up cour- 
age to go to the dentist. The moment 
he touched her tooth she screamed. 

"Don't lie frightened now." said the 
dentist, "don’t you know I'm a painless 
dentist ?" 

"Well,” sobbed our weepy little Caro- 
lyn, "you may he painless hut I'm not.” 

* * * 

After reading to her class "The Land- 
ing of the Pilgrim Fathers." the teacher 
asked each pupil to draw a picture of 
Plymouth Rock. Everyone set to work 
but Shorty. 

"What's the matter. Mary Louise?" 
asked the teacher. 

"Well, I don't know whether you want 
us to draw a hen or a rooster.” 

Poor Louie! 

* * * 

They were twins aged five (this was 
several years ago). The family was 
startled by sounds of loud laughing and 
crying. 

Mother went upstairs to see what was 
the matter. 

"Mere, here, what seems to he the 
trouble?” 

"Nothing,” said the laughing twin, 
pointing to the weeping one, “only nurse 



gave Bike two baths, and didn't give me 
any." 

(Alice speaking). 

Sister often entertains the second year 
College with amusing little stories. Dear 
children, they enjoy them so! One day 
she was relating "Little Red Riding 
Hood." 

"Suddenly Red Riding Hood heard a 
great noise. She turned and what do 
you suppose she saw standing there 
gazing at her. showing all its sharp white 
teeth ?’’ 

"Oh, I'll bet it was Teddy Roosevelt," 
trilled our excited Marion. 

* * * 

Shorty cautiously approached a lady 
on the porch of a summer resort and 
asked: "Can you crack nuts?" 

The old lady smiled and said, "No, my 
dear, I can't. I lost my teeth years 
ago." 

"All right," Mary Louise said, “then 
will you hold these while I get some 
more?” 

* * * 

Oil, YOU SlIAKKSI'EAKE STUDENTS ! 

Helen (quoting Hamlet) — "Had'st thou 
a quiet watch, Horatio?” 

Kay (indignantly) — You know very 
well I've got an Ingersoll ! 

* * * 

"Would you let me go at 2:15 after 
this, mother?" asked Betty. "You sec my 
family has moved to Leavenworth and I 
can't get another bus until after 9 
o'clock." 

"I suppose I must," answered Mother, 
"hut why didn’t you think of that before 
you moved?” 

"I did." someone heard Betty say later. 
* * * 

"How did you enjoy the Dancing Re- 
cital?" asked Helen Ree of Butinic. 

"Great," answered the big hoy, "es- 
pecially the dance of the Three Graces. 
Made me think of Grant's Tomb in love." 
* * * 

Fabi.e 

Once upon a time a rich uncle gave a 
hundred dollar hill to his niece promis- 
ing that if she returned that same hill 
at the end of the year she should receive 
a thousand dollars. Now, this niece was 
a very wise little girl so at the end of 
the year she presented her uncle with 
the very same hill. 

"And, my dear,” lie saitl. "where tlid 
you hide it?” 

"Oh, dear uncle,” she replied, "1 was 
wise and considered the untrustworthi- 
ness of banks and friends so I hid my 
hill in Marie Straub's English hook!" 

* * * 

My teacher says 

That I should know 

Spanish and French by car ; 

But really I think 

That it's terribly hard 

For 1 never know which one I hear! 

—Maureen Honan. 
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He who laughs last laughs best. — 
Catherine Dcvcr. 

Early to bed, early to rise, etc. — Cliar- 
mian Coffield. 

Never put off till tomorrow what you 
can do the next day. — Marion Grady. 
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BUTTER 

Pure — Sweet — Clean — Fresh 
CHURNED FRESH DAILY 

AMERICAN BUTTER CO. 

2400 Broadway 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 



Facials Nestle Lanoil 

Marcelling Permanent Waving 

“YOU’LL BE PLEASED” 

Wilma Belle Beauty Shoppe 

MRS. L. P. BUEHNER 
Practical and Scientific Beauty Culture 
Hiland 3439 571 1 */2 Troost Avc. 



ARMOUR BARBER SHOP 

For Men, Women and Children 
3537 Troost 

DAILY LAUNDRY SERVICE 



The Blossom Time Party Shop 

invites you to inspect its Party 
Favors and Greeting Cards 

Easter Cards a Specialty 
307 East 55th Hiland 1964 



THE DORIS SHOPPE 

Frocks for Tots and Grownups 
Hats that are Different 
Gifts, Hosiery and Notions 
Hemstitching 

Hiland 2576 5711 Troost 



BULGER-WOOLF 
Cement Company 

Office and Warehouse 1920-32 Paseo 

Dealers in 

Cement, Lime, Plaster, 

Fire Brick, etc. 

PROMPT SERVICE 
Grand 2135-6 



BAHLMAN 

Photographs 

3611 Broadway Kansas City, Mo. 
Phone Hyde Park 2457 

Western Exchange Bank 

900 WALNUT STREET 

“Oldest Bank in Town” 



KAULBACH & KENNEY 
DENTISTS 



709 Waldheim Bldg. 

Phone HArrison 1898 Houra 8 to 6 



Courteous Treatment Prompt Delivery 

“Groceries You Like” 

Scott Grocery Company 

WEatport 5860 
QUALITY MEATS 
3631-33-35 Main Street 



May we at some time be of service 
to the friends and patrona of 
St. Tereaa College? 

FOWLER’S PHARMACY 

59th and Holmes 

Phone Hiland 2506 



CROWE BAKERY 

1400 Brooklyn Ave. Benton 1652 



THE I. DONNELLY CO. 

CHURCH GOODS 

408 Eaat 9th St. Delaware 1384 



Overland 481 

OVERLAND PARK DAIRY 

Grade A Raw and Certified Milk 

"Good Quality — Good Service" 

J. W. England, Jr., Proprietor 
Overland Park, Kansas 
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KANSAS CITY PAINT & 
VARNISH WORKS 

PREMIER 
Paints and Varnishes 

318-320-322 Southwest Boulevard 
Kansas City, Mo. 



This Issue Printed by 

Grimes-Joycc Printing Co. 

918 GRAND 
Phone Victor 8648 



"Sincere Superior Service" 

ERNEST J. STRAUB 

Planning, Financing, Building 

Delaware 1323 417-18 Gloyd Bldg. 



Phone HIland 3214 

COUNTRY CLUB SHOE SHOP 

First Class Shoe Repairing 
Work Called For and Delivered 
Buy Your Children’s Shoes From Jake 
And Save Money 

J. Hyman, Prop. 5907 Main St. 




DEALER IN 

Jewelry of Every Description 

Diamonds mounted in late designs, 

Watches, Clocks, Silverware, Cut 
Glass, Silver and Ivory Toilet Sets 

Clem B. Altman 

JEWELER 

HArrison 1097 1107 Walnut St. 



500,000 



Will you take part in the effort to have The Messenger of the 
Sacred Heart reach a circulation of 500,000? “The Messenger 
of the Sacred Heart” is the most popular of our Catholic 
magazines. It is the lowest in price, entailing an expense of 
less than two cents a week for the family. The reading it 
contains is of interest to everyone. No Catholic family should 
be without “The Messenger of the Sacred Heart.” Beautiful 
premiums are given to those who obtain five subscriptions. A 
list of these is printed in the advertising section of any recent 
issue. If you have not a copy at hand, send for a sample. 

Address 

The Messenger of the Sacred Heart 

Circulation 801 West 181st Street 

Department New York, N. Y. 




